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servance of the eighth commandment, would be hardly prudent
or worth our while. After several fruitless trials they desist
from their request. Another, who is troubled by some bodily
infirmity, for which all the united faculties of London and
Paris might prescribe in vain, a withered hand, for instance,
or stone-blind of an eye, asks for medicine, which no sooner
applied shall, in his expectation, suddenly restore him to per-
fect health and corporal integrity. But I had been already
forewarned that to doctor a Bedouin, even under the most
favourable circumstances, or a camel, is pretty much the same
thing, and with about an equal chance of success or advantage.
I politely decline. He insists ; I turn him off with a joke.

"So you laugh at us, 0 you inhabitants of towns. Wo are
Bedouins, we do not know your customs," replies he, in a
whining tone; while the boys grin unconscionably at the dis-
comfiture of their tribesman.

"Ya woleyd," or "young fellow" (for so they style every
human male from eight to eighty without distinction), "will
you not fill my pipe V ' says one, who has observed that mine
was not idle, and who, though well provided with a good stock
of dry tobacco tied up in a rag at his greasy waist-belt, thinks
the moment a fair opportunity for a little begging, since neither
medicine nor merchandize is to be had.

But Salim, seated amid the circle, makes me a sign not
to comply. Accordingly I evade the demand, However, my
petitioner goes on begging, and is imitated by two or three
others, each of whom thrusts forward, (a true Irish hint,) a bit
of manrow-bone with a hole drilled in one side to act for a
pipe, or a porous stone, not uncommon throughout the desert,
clumsily fashioned into a smoking apparatus, a sort of primitive
meerschaum.

As they grow rude, I pretend to become angry, thus to cut
the matter short " We are your guests, 0 you Bedouins ; arc
you not ashamed to beg of us 1" " Never mind, excuse us;
those are ignorant fellows, ill-bred clowns, &c.," interposes one
close by the chiefs side \ and whose dress is in somewhat better
condition than that of the other half and three-quarter naked
individuals who complete the assembly,

"Will you not people the pipe for your little brother?"
subjoins the chief himself, producing an empty one with a